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At this time, too, an organization was growing up
destined to render heroic support.
On a chill November day in 1891, Barnardo admitted
an unusually large number of children, among them two
crippled girls and a blind boy. Towards midnight, he was
seated before his fire, meditating on the problem of such
admissions, when, falling asleep, he had a significant dream.
Walking by a narrow, rapid stream, he was startled by
a shrill cry: "Help! Help!" A lad had fallen into the
torrent and was being carried headlong. Barnardo rushed
to his assistance, shouting "Help! Help! Help!" as he ran.
Getting just ahead of the drowning boy, he stretched over
the brink of the stream; but his arms were "not nearly
long enough", and he thought in his dream he could not
swim. The boy, nearly exhausted, was carried past him.
Again he rushed along the bank, crying loudly for help:
on reaching a point of vantage, the lad was still beyond his
grasp. He was about to despair, when some children, having
heard his call, rushed up: "We'll hold you, sir! Don't be
afraid!" Throwing himself upon the bosom of the water,
as the children held his feet, he grabbed the drowning boy;
a moment later, both were safe on land. The lad had been
saved just in time!—and by the children's help !
Like his dream before the founding of the Village Home,
Barnardo considered this a revelation. Why not bind "the
children of privilege", safe on shore, into a rescue-band for
saving their brothers and sisters perishing in the turbid
vortex of ignorance, vice and sin?
A few days later, the Young Helpers5 League was born;
and although it began in the humblest way, to-day it raises
over £50,000 a year. Yet its service to the children of
privilege is not less than its service to young destitutes;
for, true to its purpose, it is producing "a culture of the
heart". Few sights could be more impressive than the annual
display in the Albert Hall, under the auspices of this League,
when, thousands strong, the children of opulence meet face

